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JJoun SaurTLE, 


AND HIS 


* 
? 


Fellow as any in the City, The Wo- 
man as very a Tittle-Tattle as ever 


q 2. perience, they have very different Minds. 


0 EN Shuttle, and Mary his Wife, 1 
tho' according to Scripture they are 4 
but one Fleſh, yet, according to Ex- 


The Man is as honeſt a plain-dealing 


drank Tea about St. James's. He is a 
Man. of Buſt neſs „ The a Woman of re- 
A 2 fin d 
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(4) 
fin'd Converſation; and can debite 
Scandal with a very compos'd Coun: 
tenance. In ſhort, the Man is a top 
ping Spittle. Fields Weaver; and the 
Woman a famous Midwife, whoſe Bu. 


ſineſs lyes moſt at the other End of the 
Town. 


Both the Man and Wife are great 
Dealers in Polzticks, and each, accord- 
ing to the new Mode, have Introduced 
Religion into their Scheme. The Hus - 
band has terrible apprehenſions of Pe. 
pery coming in; and the Wife hates the 
very Name of a Preſbyterian, Their Po- 
litical Diſputes are often pretty Noiſie, 
eſpecially on the Female fide of the 
Queſt ion, from which quarter the Neigh- 
bourhood often hears the Word Cburc 
repeated with a moſt Audible Zeal. 


Tho! theſe two Yoak-Fellows differ 
thus in Principles, yet they draw toge- 
ther lovingly enough in the Point of 

Iitereſt, 


. ——— — tho 


3 
Intereſt, and both exert their Induſtry 
for the good of their Children. 


Fobn, I believe, may be, at a modeſt 
Computation, reckon'd a ten thouſand 
Pound Man; he keeps about twenty 
Looms at work in the Neighbourhood, 
and is a Perſon of Worſhip and Dignty 
in the Pariſh, having gone through the 
ſeveral Offices, from Scavenger to Church- 
Warden, Beſides, he is a. Man of Dig- 
nity too in the Military Fay, and as: 
a Captain. of the Tower-Hamlets, he 
makes a very Martial Figure on a- 
Training-Day. His Time is moſtly 
ſpent between Buſmeſs and Politicks -- 
And as he buys all Pamphlets. that 
come out, ſo the Time that he has- 
to ſpare. from his ordinary Vocationz. 
is either employ'd in the Reading of. 


ſome new Tract, (which makes hin. 
pretty ready æt Political Reaſoning, 


and liſten d to with more than ordinary 
Attention ;.) or elſe at a neighbouring; 
Coffee Houſe, where he has a Club. 

| A... 3. 15. 


(&) 
I, who am his Name-ſake, and a far-of 
Relation, paſs my Time agreeably e- 
nough in his Houſe, where I have a 
more than ordinary Reſpect paid me 
by the whole Family, as being a Gen- 
tleman, and of an elder Houſe than 
Fobn,———— TI have been his Lodger 
theſe four Years, and am frequently 
very well diverted with John's Re- 
marks on Publick Affairs: For what 
he picks up about Change, he never 
fails to communicate to me in our 
Evening Chat, when we two are 
Smoaking our Pipes, 


As John entertains me with Political 
City Reaſonings, his Wife is no leſs 
diverting with her Relation of Com? 
Intiigues, —— There is hardly a pri- 
vate Ailignation that eſcapes-her Know- 
ledge; and ſhe ſometimes, (on the 
heating the Clock. ſtrike) will, on a 
ſudden, let us know, That at that 
very Hour, my Lord Such-a-one is 
with my Lady ———, and then it is 
teni 


—  — — 


(79 
ten to one, but we arelet into the whole 
Riſe, Progreſs, and. preſent State of the 
Amour. 


Her Intelligence is almoſt univerſal ; 


and it is pleaſant enough to obſerve 


how Love and Politicks run thro' the 
whole Courſe of all Adventures; and 
that the Lady's Favours are generally 


beſtow'd with a Part) View. Sometimes, 


indeed, we hear of a mixt Intrigue, but 
then it 1s never laſting : ; ſo that we ſay 


juſtly, That in ow Age, * is the 


Cement of Love. 


Mrs. Shuttle looks upon me as an: 
old Gentleman of Gallantry, and: 
therefore lets me into theſe Intrigues, 
ſuppoſing, according to the Proverb, 


That T fill love the Smack of the Whip. 


It is true, I give into that Opinion, 


to keep my real Deſign from being 


ſulpected: Which is to reclaim the 


guilty, it poſſible, by repreſenting their 
Kics 
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Vice, without expoſing their Perſons 
For whenever I ſhall hereafter give an 
Account of a Political Love Intrigne, 1 
{hall endeavour to do it in ſuch a man- 
ner as it ſnall give no Riſe to new Scan- 
dal, but only rouſe the Parties from 
their Security; and, perhaps, reform 
them, by letting them know, that their 
Amours are not ſuch: a. Secret as they 
imagine. 


My Reader by this Time, I believe, 
has ſome little Light into the Cha- 
racters of John Shuttle, and Mary his 
Wife. I now proced to give ſome 
Account of my ſelf, that he may be 
the better able to judge what he is to 
expect. 


1 know T ought to give my Reaſons 
for the Title of this Performance; as 
lHkewiſe the Motives that induc'd me 
to write: But as this may occaſion ſome 


Diſputes between me and ſome of my 
| Fellows 


C9) 
Fellow-Labourers | about Propriety and 
Decorum, I purpoſely decline it ——. 


Know then, my courteous and moſt 
gentle Reader, That I, Jeremiah Shuttle, 
Eſq; am an old Fellow of Seventy ſix, 
of a hale Conſtitution, (as I think) 
both in Mind and Body; for I don't 
remember to have had any Fit of 
Sickneſs ſince I had the Small-Pox, nor 
any great Diſturbance of Mind ſince 
the Renolation. In my Youth my Fa- 
ther deſign'd me for a Clergy-Man, and 
ſent me to the Univerſity, where I con- 
tinned till I took my Degree of Maſter 
of Arts, I was then preſs'd to take 
Orders, but having ſome Scruples about 
Subſcribing, I declind it. My Father 
then would needs have me to ſtudy the 
Law; and accordingly I was enter'd in 
the Temple, and put under the Direction 
of a very eminent Councellor. I was 
not there above two Years, when being 
one Day in his Chambers, I ſaw him 
take a Fee againſt a Pauper who was 
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(100 
my Countryman and his Client, from 
the very Man that the Funper was ſu- 
ing. This diſguſted me from the Law, 
and diſoblig'd my Father; for he had 
built. great Hopes of ſeeing his Son ei- 
ther a Biſbop or a Judge. But being a 
very honeſt Man himſelf, and withal 
an indulgent Father, he ſoon was 
brought over to my Reaſons, and left 
me to my on free Choice. I then 
apply d my ſelf to ſtudy the Mathe- 
maticks, and had certainly made a 
conſiderable Proficiency therein, had | for 
not the Death of my Father involv'd | fin 
me in the Cares of the World. He left | Di 
a perplex'd Fortune, which took» up 
my Time from Study; and having 
two Siſters to provide for, and Debts to 
pay, I determin'd to go into the Ar- 
my, and leave my Eſtate to pay off | i 
their Fortunes, and the Debts. m 


Accordingly I apply'd my ſelf to ſe 
ſome Friends at Court, who immedi- | P 


ately got me a Subaltern ann, | 
an 


(11 

and embark'd me for Tanger, but the 
Winds proving contrary, after having 
been a Week at Sea, we were forc'd to 
put into England again, where I had 
Notice that the Company I belong'd to 
was ſoon''to be reduc'd, which put a 
{top to that Expedition, and gave me 
no other Benefit than the Title of 
Captain, which I have ever ſince re- 
tain d. I labour'd then for a Civil 
Employment; and after three Years 
Dependance, during all which Time 
I was within a Week of being provided 
for, I quitted the flaviſh Attendance, 
finding that Court Promiſes were like 
Dice, that undid a thouſand for one 


that they enrich'd. Oeconomy was 
all that I had left to retrieve my 


Fortune; and by good Management, 
in ſeven Years Time I paid off my Si- 
ſters Portions, and the greateſt Part of 
my Father's Debts. After that, I re- 

tir'd into the Country, and hevi fpent 


ſeveral Vears in Study and Cuntem- 
j plation, except, about a Month: that I 


carry'd 
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(12 ) 
carry'd Arms in a Company of the 
Train'd-Bands at the Revolution, —— 


The Occaſion of my coming to 
Town was, ſome Money that I had 
left me by an old Aunt in the Funds, 
I, indeed, deſign'd to have return'd to 
the Country in a Month, but I found 
ſo kind a Reception at Couſin Shuttle's, 
that I have continued there theſe four 
Years : I pay a moderate Rate for my 
Board; have a tolerable good Lodging; 
and between Fobn and his Wife, don't 
want the moſt entertaining Intelli- 
gence, | 1 | 


Jobn has a very great Opinion of 
my Learning, and therefore whenever 
he meets with a Pamphlet that he does 
not throughly underſtand, he aſks my 
Judgment. I likewiſe ſtand high 
in his Eſteem for my Skill in Military 
Diſcipline; and my Brother Captain 
and I have always a long Conſulta- 
tion the Evening before a Training- 
1 Day, 


(13) 

Day, and the Scarf 1s diſpos'd to the 
Right or Left, exadly according to 
my Diſcipline. 


The other Day Jobn came Home in 
a very dull Humour; he hardly eat 
any Thing at Dinner; and what was 
very extraordinary, he roſe from Ta- 
ble without Drinking the King's Health, 


Mrs. Shuttle perceiv'd all was not 
right, and whiſper'd to me fo follow 
him, to try if I could learn the 
Cauſe, I did fo, and found him in a 
back Parlour, in bis Arm'd Chair, with 
two ſmall ſtitch'd Pieces in his Hand, 
which he ſeem'd to look into with 
more than ordinary Earneſtneſs and 
Attention. What bave you got there ? 
ſaid I, as I enter'd the Room. 
Ab, Couſin, ſays he, here's ftrange Work 
here. Well, be's a good Man that's 
certain, — But ſome Thirgs might as 


well have been let alone. 1% be 
had never preach'd it. 5 


B 
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T could not comprehend much h 


this disjointed Talk; but ſitting down 


by him, I found that he had been 
comparing the Biſhop of Baygor's Ser- 
mon, and Dr, Snape's Letter to his 
Lordſhip on that Subject; and that 


thoſe two Pieces had occaſion'd Jobs 


Melancholly. 


I was not a little concern'd to find © 
the honeſt Man fo much diſturb'd, and 


therefore labour'd all I could to ſet 


him right: And to convince him that 


the Biſhop had given no real Oc- 


caſion for the Clamour that was rais d 


againſt him, I told him that I had read 
both the Pieces that he had in his 
Hand, and that I could not obſerve 
any Thing that was liable to a juſt Ex- 
ception in the Biſhop's; and as for Dr, 
Snape's Letter, all that I could collect 
from the Reading of it was, that the 
Doctor was very angry, and ſeem'd to 
be under a great deal of Concern, that 
the Biſhop was ſo conveniently intrench d 

that 


* = 
TY 
BY 


T (15) 


* 
44 
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that the Doctor could not follow his 
nclinations, and be allow'd to call 


him Names. — But, ſays John, I 


T hope the Biſhop will anſwer him. 


No, ſaid I, you might as well expect 
that his Lordſhip would anſwer the 
© Scurrility of a Waterman on the Thames, 
1 as the Clamour of this Enthuſiaſt. Ob, 
7 Taft your Pardon, ſays Jobn, I find you 
don't know the Doctor. 
Mord he is an excellent Preacher. 


Upon my 


That may be, ſaid I, but I can never 
allow him to be a good Reaſoner. Per- 
haps his eaſy Delivery may have rais'd 


him the Character you give him, of an 


excellent Preacher: But if his Sermons 
are no better written than his Letter 
to the Biſhop, I am afraid he'll come 
under the ſame Cenſure with the Cler- 
gy-man that was orderd by Queen 
Elizabeth to print his Sermon; 


| That it was the befl Sexmon that ever he 


beard, but the worſt that ever ſhe read. 
Ay, but, fays Jobn, the Houſe of Convo- 
cation have taken bim to Taſte roundly . 


F B 27 and 
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and he'll never be ble to fland againſt them 
all, they'll certainly be too hard for bim. 
You are miſtaken, I aſſure you, ſaid I, 
the Biſhop is too cloſe a Reaſoner for 
them all; they may clamour and ca- 
vil, but can never overthrow his Ar- 
gument. The Principles he lays down 
are as demonſtrable as any Propoſition 
in Euclid, and their attempting him 
will be as impotent as the Serpent's in 
the Fable, who thought he wounded 
the File when the Blood came from his 
own Tongue. For my Part, 
ſid I, their Repreſentation which 
they have publiſh'd, is ſo weak a Piece, 
that I fancy my Lord of Bangor will 
hardly vouchſafe them an Anſwer, 
This Controverſy puts me in Mind of 

a Fable 3 


A Maſtiff paſſing thro' a Country 
Village, alarm'd. all the Currs, who 
purſa'd him from one End of the 
Fown to the other, yelping and ſnarl- 


ing: The. Maſtiffe took no Notice * 
all 


. 


all of their Noiſe; but another Beaſt 


in his Company, it ſeems, was more 
offended, and would have perſwaded 
the Maſtiff to turn on his Purſuers * 
No, ſays the Maſtiff, let them yelp on, 
they hurt not me; were there not ſuch 
Currs as theſe in the World, I ſhould 
be no Maſtiff. 


The Fable made Jobn ſmile; and 
juſt at that Time a facetious Neigh- 
bour, one Mr. Briſt, enter'd the Room: 
— Mr. Briſe is one of thoſe Perſons 
who, by a great Volubility of Tongne, 
paſles in our Quarter for a Wit. He is 


a great Dealer in Scraps of Plays, and 


ſometimes applies them luckily enough; 


tho' at other Times fo improperly, that 
he makes -us laugh. 


Talking abont? And after this ſame 
manner he accoſted us, with the ad- 


ditional Salute of ' a Slap on Jobn's 
Shoulder. Joby told him, that we were 


B. 2 


The firſt 
Queſtion that he generally aſks at his 


coming into Company, is, What are you 


talking 
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talking of the Biſhop of Bangor, and 
the Lower Houſe of ' Convocation. Ay, 
fays he, that Lower Honſe of Convo- 
cation are the Phaethons of Mankind, 
who ſet the World on Fire; which, by 
their Preaching, they were only ſent to 
zarm, Tl tell you, ſays he, ſume News ; 
they have ſent down two Thonſand of their 
poor Repreſentation into the Biſhop's Dio- 
Ceſs, in Hopes, I believe, to procure him 
St; Stephen's Fate, when he goes bis next 
Fifitation. For ſince they know 
themſelves no Match for him in Arguing- 


they are reſolv'd to raiſe the Populace, 


ard. attack him with Argumentum Baccu- 
linum. Net but that they have Thoughts 
of entering the Liſts with bim Argu- 
ment Way, bnt they could not find a 
Champion hardy enough to wndertake him. 
A certain great Doctor was apply d to, but 
de had been ſo foild before in a former 
Diſpute, that he durft not take up the 
Gudgels;, but, like Puzzle-Pate in the 
Country-Wake, hen he was advis d to 
excaunter. Hob, bs rephyd, © No, thank 
; vou, 


(19) 


* you, I have had enough of him, he 
e broke my Head a Saturday.” After 
this manner Bri/t rattled for near halt 
an Hour, which put Jobn into fo 
good a Humour, that he call'd for a 
Bottle-of Ale and clean Pipes, and we 
three chatted away the Afternoon to- 
gether, For the Controverſy dropp'd, 
The Converſation grew general; and 
proceeding from one Thing to another, 
John at laſt fell into a notable Deſer- 
tation on Modern Improvements. John, 
in his Way, is a Bentleian, and thinks 
that the Ancients: are no more to be 
compar'd with the preſent Generation, 
than Chivy Chaſe is to a Song of Con- 
greve's , and, to demonſtrate his Ar- 
gument, ſhew'd ſeveral Patterns of 
Silks far ſuperior, as he ſaid, to any of 
Tyre or Sidon. I took up the 
Defence of the Ancients; and, to con- 
fate John in his own Way, told him, 
that the. Silks he ſhew'd me were but 
faint” Imitations of thoſe made two 
Thouſand Years ago in China. The 

Mention 


(20 
Mention of China Silks gravell'd my 
Friend Jobn a little; but recovering 
hunſelf, J vont, ſaid he, diſpute the 
Chineſe Workmanſhip with you : But J 
fill infift, that the Antients were in many 


 Reſpe#: inferior to us. — And for the 


G.ory of cur own Country, we can boaſt, 
that neither Italy nor Greece ever pro- 


duc'd a Man equal to our Sir Iſaac Neu- 
ton: His Philoſophy bas eclipsd all the 


Volumns of Plato, axd Ariſtotle, aud 


he bas done more towards the eſtabliſhing 
of Trath in bis ſingle Life, than all th: 
I biloſopbers of Antiquity tog:ther, Here 
Jobn made a full Stop, expecting an 
Anſwer, but finding we were ſilent, he 
took our Silence in the Senſe of the 
Proverb, for Conſent ; and being elated 
with his Victory, he proceeded thus ; 


We are not only ſuperior to the Ancients, 


ſaid he, in Philofopby, but likewiſe are an 


' Over- Match for them, in that Part for 


which tbey are miſt eſteem d, I mean Poe- 


try. —— And J can inflancs Men of 


our Country ſuperior to the greateſt”. of 
them: 


(21 
them. —— bat Poet of Antiquity is 
there, that can compare with our 


Addiſon ? I know his own Mo- 
defly gives Virgil the Preſerence; but I am 
confident Virgil was neither ſo good a Poet, 
ſo univerſal a Scholar, nor ſo fine a 
Gentleman, —— This Mr. Briſt diſ- 
ſented from, and alledg'd, That if there 
were any of our Engliſh Poets to be 
compar'd to Virgil, it was the late Mr. 
Ogilby , but, continues Mr. Briſk, tho I 
don't like your Addiſon, yet I am of your 
Opinion, that our Countrymen ſurpaſs 
the Ancients in Petiy There's Mr. Popes + 
what a fine Poem bas be made cut of the 
Works of an old blind Ballad-Sivger ? Ho- 
mer owes bim more than to bis own Ge- 
nius ; and the Immortality of his Name, 
if it does prove immortal, will be more due 
to the Tranſlator than to the Original. In 
Hort, Captain, ſays he, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to me, you Scholars value the Anci. 
ents purely to ſhew your own Learning, and 
tell us of Beauties in their Ptetry, which 
are only ſo, becauſe we dont underſtand 


them 
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them. Ton boaſt of your Euripides for 
Tragedy, your Ariſtophanes for Comedy, 
Theoeritus for Paſforal, Horace and 
Pindar for Lyrick, Ovid for Elegy, Mar. 
tial for Epigram, and Juvenal for Satyr. 
Did ever Euripides write ſuch a Tragedy a: 
the fall of Siam ? Or either Ariſtophanes, 
Terence, or Plautus, a Comedy equal to 
The three Hours after Marriage? 
Can Theocritus's Paſtorals be compar'd ts | 
the Shepherds Week? Or any Ode of | 
Pindar, or of Horace, with the inimitab!; 
Lyricks of Tom Durfey? Ovid ard 
Tibullus nut give Place to the ſoft Per. 
formances of Mr. Gay; Martial to the 
Puarntneſs of Sir James Baker; And 
the Roman Satyriſt to the City Bard, 


I could not but ſmile at the Oddnets 
of Mr. Brift's Comparing of Chara- 
cters; and knowing him to be a Perſon 
not eaſily refuted, I rather indulg'd his 
preſent Humour, than contradicted it. 
Well, ſays I, but Mr. Briſk, who of our 
Poets can you compare to Petronius Aro 

ter, 


n 
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ter, or who to the more Modern Murſius ?>— 
Ob, ſays he, we have one that has as much 
Vit, leſs Reli. ion, and more Lewaneſs than 
both theſe Gentlemen, I mean the ingenious | 
Author ofthe Tale of a Tub; there's a Ge- 
3 nius for you, umverſal like the Sun, and 
* bright as bis Beams, — She me any of the 
Ancient, that ever were hardy enough even to 
attempt his No Manner of Writing; his 


* 
— — 
—_ «„ — — — 


d to * Works are an Indictum Ore alio; great | 
fand inimitable. — But, faid I, FI 

able ſhould ſhew you an old Greek Manuſcript 

ard 


written in his No Manner, (as you call it ) 
Fer. ¶ car two Thouſand Tears ago, J hope you 
won't think your Author ſuch an Original 
And ar you ſet him up for. — No, ſays he, I 
. ſhould not; — but I defy you to produce 

it, Upon this, I went up to my Cloſet, 
ines and brought down with me a Vellum 
Jars J Role, which was copy'd from the Ori- 
rſon J ginal in the Vatican Library; Lib, 3). 
d bis } hy, what's this? ſays Mr. Briſt, Idor't 
d It. | widerſkand Greek, and therefore I dont 
Four | like their Works; this may be, for ougbt I 
Arbi- | know, a muſty Record of a Troy Law. 

Suit + 


(24) 
Suit : Shew it me tranſlated into Engliſh, 
and then I'll give my Judgment To 
gratify you, ſaid I, I will ſhew it you tran- 
ſtated, — I did it yeſterday, and tho* the 
Original ſuffers thro my Want of equal 
Fire to the Author, yet it being wrote in 
an uncommon manner, Il read it; 


The Hiſtory of the Apple. 


T HE Story that I am now writing, 
relates to a Matter that happen'd 
above * *** Olympiad, before the Judg.- 
ment of Paris; and, in all Probability, 
that Fable was borrow'd from this, 
The Antiquity of the Story deſerves 
the Pen of a Chiron, or an Amaleas 
but as thoſe Gentlemen are as much 
above the Muſes, as I am below them, 
I ſhall, without either Invoking their, 
Apollo's, or any other immortal Aſſiſt- 
ance, proceed to tell 


How Diſcord enier'd in the Realms of Jove, 


And Maias Son lining to mortal Councils, 
| Incurr'd 


NN 
177 bis Father's Fromn 3 
Hence Jealouſies and Jurs, tall Jove kd 
Ry the God and Sire. His Son 25 
With mild Rebuks: Paternal. —- But with Balts 
of Wrath. wo Himrvy 4 1 
Hurl'd the oſſuming Mortal: to the Center, 107 


And bliſsful Peace reflord. — 


'B o 
1 mori 


So much for the ſubblime. But 
how, in the Name of Tartaris, Diſcord 
came to be a Goddeſs, Heanbck! imagine, 
unleſs being the Mother of Harmony, 

gave her that Title by an inverted He- 
1 5 Right. — But be that as 
it will, we find by a well-atteſted mo- 
dern Story, that Diſcord was in Hea- 
ven, and had Power' enough there to. 
ſet three great Goddeſſes by the E ard.— 
I therefore proceed, to my Stor 7 » 7818 


On the Borde of the 201 


Sly 


Here Mr: Brie belak calls 8 

a top to the Hiſtoryʒ For Fobn. would 

by no means have it Read, unleſs Mr. 

* (who he _ my, Antagoniſt ] was. 
: preſen 


Si. — 


e r , 
. _ r 1 r * — — 
* 
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preſent. We waited about a quarter of 
an Hour, expecting his Return, but 
bearing his Voice, amongſt ſome others, 
in the front Parlour, John would needs 
go to fee what could occaſion ſuch à 
Noiſe in his Houſe; So we both roſe 
from Table 


When we came out we found Mr. 
Nit in 2 very hot Argument, with one 
of Johns Workmen, who was the Per- 
ſon that had ſent for him out, to deſire 
his Advice on a very extraordinary 
Occaſion And Mr. Briſt was 
giving, it him in his Argumentative Way, 
Juſt as Jobn enter d the Room. Ihat's 
the Diſpute, Mr. Briſk? ſays John, very 
gravely. Only a fooliſh Fellow of yours, 
ſays he, that does not know when be is Well. 
It ſeems that you have turn'd away your 
Clerk lately ; and this Fellow ſays, he 
wont Work with Jon: any longer, unleſs you 

our Clerk again into bis Place, H. 

8175 een giving ms twenty odd Reaſon for 


15 and "his been — 


vince 


Juarter of 
urn, but 
ne others? 
ald needs 
n ſuch 2 
both roſe 


8 
vince bim, that there is not one good Rea- 
on amongſt them. all. He tells me, That 
nb you will give jour Clerk 75 Place 
again, that all your Vor kmen vill leave 
you, And when I aſe'd bim, where they 
would go to Work, the An, wer he gabe me 


nd Mr. at, That you cant doe with out them. 


71th one 
the Per- Pray, Robert, ſays Jobn, very Grave- 

o defire ly, How came you to be my . Director ? Do 
dinary you think your ſelf Viſer than your 
ſe. was Maſter? It may be you do; But what- 
* Way, ever you think of your, Self, and your 
What's Abilities: 1 tell you, That if you med- 
15 very dle with what does not belong to you, 

yours, | ou are no Servant for me: Mind your 
is Nl. own Work, and go on in God's Name: 

I Pay you Honeſtly ; but I can find a 


y your 

ys, be Workman when you cant find a Maſter. 

eſt you 

«He 4, thet may be, ſays Robert, but pray, 

un for Sir, why did yon turn away my Couſm 

v Tow Scribble? I am ſure be was the boneſteft 
vince caref ulleſt Man that ever put Pen to Paper. 


QC 2 Look 
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Took ye, Robert, ſays Mr. Shuttle, | 
am not oblig d to give you my Reaſons 
for turning away Scribble: He was a 
| ſaucy, Fellow, and that's enough for you 
Tf you follow his ALB: III part 
with you too. : 


o you may, ſays Robert, If you pleaſe, | 


for I dont care for Living any longer with 
you, fnce pon avs turn d away my Couſin : I 
can get Work at the Frenchman's th 
other ſide the Way; and if I go over to 
bim, you may burn your Looms, I can tell 
yon that; for I know you cannot carry on 
your Trade without me. | 


I ſhould be ſorry for that, /ays John, 
ſmiling, but, 1 believe, I need not 5 
out of the Fi elds, to get as good a Wor 
man as you are, and as Honeft a Man. 
You forget, Robert, the Condition I 
found you in Playing at Hide and 
Seek with your Creditors; out of Buſi- 
nel, and not worth a Groat. I then 
Employ'd yon, made you the Fore- Man 


of 


2 
56 
2 
3 
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1 
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of my Work, entruſted you with Pay- 
ing of the Under-Workmen - Took 
no #indfters, but upon your Recommen- 
dation; and have ſuffer'd you to make 
more Advantages than ever any Man 
in your Buſineſs did before you, and 
now you are gotten a little Beforehand 
in the World you fly in my Face. 
Is this like an Honeſt Grateful Man? 
Fye, Robert, I bluſh for you! 


Robert hearing himſelf thus mildly 
Reprov'd, burſt into Teares; own'd 


that John had been the beſt Maſter 


in the World to him ; and ſaid, That 


be was ſorry that be had been Miſed: 
But, ſaid he, Sir, my Couſin Scribble has 


engag'd me to Swear to Work no longer 


with you, unleſs be bas bis Place again ; 
and there are ſeveral of the other Workmen 
that have taken the ſame Oath. 


Ay, ſays John, a little Mov'd, What! 
You are in a Confederacy againſt me, 
are ye? Well, go on in your own Way, 


you'll 


Mr Briſt. We were no ſooner Seated, 
but that Jobu addreſſing himſelf to me, 


-Mafter muſt be a Slave to bis Servants Hy. 
'mours, or elſe. bis Work muſt tand fil. 
Ther's not one of the Fellows that are now 
going to leave me, that have not been par- 


bave had a very great value for them all, 
and could not, without very great Struglings, 
prepaile with ny ſelf to deny them any 


at laſt, that ſame Scribble, that you have 


as. to Thwart me on every little Occaſion: 
And at laft became ſo Aſſuming, as to 


5 N 
youll R pent it before I mall 
See— and make up all the Workmens 
Aren, and thoſe that will go may: 


n this Fobn and I return'd to our 
Room, and was foon after follo b 


with ſome Emotion, Couſin, fays he, 
you ſee the Ingratitnde of the World ! 4 


ticularly. the Oljede F my Benevolence. f 


thing. | The eaſmeſs of my Grants mad: 
them, by. degrees, become leſs Valnable, till 


beard Talk'd'of Without, grew ſo Inſolent 


| pretend tn the {7 = went of & Fa: 
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nih. When J firſt perceiv d it, I thought 
that it might proceed froviDibity, ard that 
a little mild Reproof would Recalim bin, 
but I found my ſelf miſtaken, for a con. 
frm'd Arrogance had rendred him inca- 
pable of being Reform 1 


When I firſt took him into my Service, I 
thought bim a Man of Capacity, and 2000 
Senſe; for as ſuch he was Recomended to 
me: But be has confirm'd me in the Opin- 
in, That there's no truſting to Ap- 
pearances. The Stiffneſs of bis Carriage; 
I find, bas been miſtaken for Gentility ; 
bis Pride, for greatneſs of Soul ; and bis 
Dulneſs, for Wiſdom. Even bis Igno- 
rance bas been conflured into Knowledge; 
and bis egregious Blunders, into the Re- 
ſult of Thought and Forecaſt. A. 
Pride is bis predominant Vice, there is 
ſuch a mixture of it runs through all bis 
Actions, that even an act of Benificence 
coming tbrougb bis Hands, looſes half the 
Value; and my Charity, by bis means, has 

often 


R 


3 


—— — 


4 

often "P its Effet. The 3 of 
bis Behaviour to mam of my Friends, has 
Refefed. on me, as if done, by my. Order. 
And ſome take me to be a I. Natur'd Man, 
becauſe be bas made uſe of 1 my Name in de- 
ming their Requeſts rudely. 1 Hort, His 
Carriage; both to me and my Friends, bas 
bad ſuch a mixture of, Pride and Igno- 
 ranes in it, iber be i is penal 
| Gln was 1 to proceed . with 
Soidbls Character, when 2 Boy came 
from the \ Crffee-Houſe, to tell u s, That 
the Club was met, and waited — the 
Chair · man, which obliged us t break 
up, and to put off the Reading of the 
. n up fog Pty: 


